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" That man is in my service, my Lord," said Mary, rising with a haughty gesture," and therefore he receives no orders from any but myself."
" Douglas 1" cried Darnley.
With that the conspirators, who had been drawing nearer to Ruthven for some moments, fearing, from the well-known fickleness of Darnley's character, that he might not dare to pronounce the signal, and so would have brought them there to no purpose, burst into the room so precipitately that they upset the table. Thereupon, David Rizzio, seeing that he was the cause of this irruption, threw himself on his knees behind the Queen, seizing the hem of her dress, and crying in Italian: " 0 uistizia ! Ouistizia !''
The Queen, true to her character, did not show any fear at this ominous invasion of her apartments, but stood before Rizzio, and sheltered him behind the mantle of her majesty. But she relied too much upon the respect of these nobles, whose fathers had been fighting against their kings for five centuries. Andrew Carew held a dagger to her breast, and threatened to kill her if she persisted in defending him when they had resolved that he must die. Then Darnley, without regard for the Queen's pregnant condition, took her round the waist, and dragged her away from Rizzio, who remained on his knees, pale and trembling, while the bastard of Douglas, fulfilling the prediction of the astrologer, took Darnley's own dagger and buried it in the favorite's breast, inflicting a grievous, but not a mortal wound. Morton at once took him by the feet &nd dragged him out of the room, leaving on the floor the long bloodstain which is pointed out to-day. Then they all fell upon him like dogs upon their prey, and when they were weary of stabbing him, the body was pierced by fifty-six